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2. Where -fore most 



mine with - in 
rare and phoe 



this hoi 
nix rare 



low 

ly 



breast, 
fine. 



See here 
Be hold 



en - 
once 



§^ j ^^ 



m 



#^^ 



f 



uu 



J J 



H 



:p^ 



^^ 



r p p p 



? 



^^ 



closed 
more 



a tomb of 
the harms I 



ten - der skin, 
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Where - in fast locked is framed 

Re - gard the heart that through 
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a phoe - nix nest, 

your fault doth pine. 




That save your - self, there 
At-tend-ing rest yet 
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bleed, 
fire. 



And craves your cure. 

Or pi - ty me. 



and craves your cure, and 

or pi - ty me, or 
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craves your cure, 
pi - ty me. 



since you have done 

and grant my sweet 
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deed, 
sire. 
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